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all public assessments; but in 1809, on his eightieth birthday, came a still more emphatic testimony; for Hitter Franz, and all the public Boards, and the Faculties in corpore, came to him in procession with good wishes; and students reverenced him; and young ladies sent him garlands, stitched together by their own fair fingers; in short, Gottingen was a place of jubilee; and good old Heyne, who nowise affected, yet could not dislike these things, was among the happiest of men.
In another respect we must also reckon him fortunate: that he lived till he had completed all his undertakings; and then departed peacefully, and without sickness, from which, indeed, his whole life had been remarkably free. Three months before Ms death, in April 1812, he saw the last Volume of his Works in print; and rejoiced, it is said, with an affecting thankfulness, that so much had been granted him. Length of life was not now to be hoped for; neither did Heyne look forward to the end with apprehension. His little German verses, and Latin translations, composed in sleepless nights, at this extreme period, are, to us, by far the most touching part of his poetry; so melancholy is the spirit of them, yet so mild; solemn, not without a shade of sadness, yet full of pious resignation. At length came the end; soft and gentle as his mother could have wished it for him. The llth of July was a public day in the Koyal Society; Heyne did his part in it; spoke at large, and with even more clearness and vivacity than usual
' Next day,' says Heeren, ' was Sunday: I saw Mm in the evening for the last time. He was resting in. his chair, exhausted by tlie fatigue of yesterday. On Monday morning, he once more entered Ms class-room, and held his Semrnarium. In the afternoon he prepared Ms letters, domestic as well as foreign; among the latter, one on